MY SWEETH
p L=
‘s lens was ope:
W%ﬁﬂmmy m
In through the Ufted shutter,
Which closed and hold it fast,
Although 'twas but an instant
By somo mysterious art
The camern Arank its beauty
And treasured it at hoart,
And wrote the vision down
With ull its charming grace,
A.}:-td'xm'e to me & tgu]:l.'.r—
was my swyetheart's faoce.
Bo hore Iﬁa beforo mqn?
Porfusning all the room
Among swéot wild rose blossoms
Which never ceass to bloom.
&&!gtum and & frome—
foh sweetest, who can tell,
Tho framo of June's fresh roscs
That from the maglo spold
Ot her dett touch drow lfe,
And eeelng her blushed plok,
Ox her own pretty lkenoss
Of whom {t's sweet to think?
‘With flowers for a frame
Bo rare that nature's flowers
Wonld wonder whonce they come,
—Doetrolt Freo Press,

. MISS THANKFUL.

It seemod to bo one of the ironles of
‘fate that her name should have been
Eiss Thanktul Hope. Strangers smiled

stinctively at w1a name when they first

et her, for to them there was so little
her narrow life to be thankful for,
‘8nd nothing to hope for. And yet to
.ﬁmﬁu of the limited number who grew

Lnow Mirs Thankful the namoe was,
aftcr all, quito appropriate

Shewns n faded looking little woman
of 45, whose plain faco was only ro-
decmed by a pair of smiling brown eyea
Bhe wns a day scamstress and made
encugh to pay ler board and usually to
keep herself sunitably clothed.

It was astanding joke nmong tho oth-
er boarders that no matter how dis-
agreeablo the day Miss Thankful could
always find something pleasant to bo
gaid about it. | And, no matter how un-
Ernpmmaing the Inst new boarder, Misa
Thuankful's kind heart was suro to dis-
COVOT BOING exouse. :

Sho had watched Florence, Mra. Sim-
mons' young daughter, grow up into

womanhood and had shared her timid
confidences and opinions about tho dif-
ferent young men of the house, confl-
dences which Florence would never have

thought of telling her practical mother, |

Thero was something about Miss Thank:
ful which invited confidenoco, and the
two wers warm frionds.

It was n dull Februnry cvening, a
slight enow was fulling, and Miss Thank-
ful hurried aloug toward home in tho
early dusk. The windows wero lHghted
ap mul presented a tempting array of
millinery, dry goods, flowers and oon-
fectionery.

Bat Miss Thankful did not notice sny
of them until she turned iunto Bond
gtrect, and thero she walked slowly,
cuming to nstandstill at last in front of
Couper & Cooper's large dry  goods
house

Sho smiled ws sho looked in at the
window.  ‘‘Yes, ' sho said softly, *‘it's
thire yott. 1 made suro it wonld be sold
Bo chenp too. Only $1.50.'" She was
guzing at & bluo satin party bag, lined
with doelieato pink, one of those dainty
Fronch affairs which always catch o
woman's eye if sho has any soul for
pleasing effecta

“I can't afford n new dress this year.
That threo weeks I was slck last month
put that out of the question, and so it
does seem as if [ conld buy that bag if
Iwant to. Only it wounld be silly—
dowuright silly!"" and she sighod

“I never had anything as pretty ns
thit. Maybe that's why I seem to have
sct my heart on it. Even my dresses
have been brown or black hey last
better.

“'I'vo had a kind of brown and black
life anyway. But thero now, that sounds
coriplainin, and I've no enuso to com-

luin, The Lord's been good to mo and

Ern:;;u-m(’l ma right along. "'

“*Good evening, Miss Thanfkul, " said
& cheerful voice at her side. “Right
nice window. Our trimmer beats any in
town. Lots of pretty things, too,’' he
added, with the pardonable pride of a
head clerk.

““Good evening, Mr, Jones " answer-
ed Miss Thanlful **¥es, I was just
looking in at the goods. I'—she hesi-
tated—"''was just notleing that bluo
satin bag over there in the corner—eeo?"’

‘‘Oh, yes, that protty bag. Pretty
thing., Cheap too. I know a good plece
of satin when I seo it. Funny it was not
sold todny. Will be tomorrow likely. "

Miss Thankful felt her desire to pos-
b scss the bag inereasing.

i “On your way home? Let mo take
your umbrulla, " and they walked on to-
gether.

Miss Thankful hod a decided liking
for this one of the boarders, partly be-
cause he never forgot to show her the
gamo courtesy that he would show to
Florenes or any younger woman. And
this is very gratifying to o woman who
has no elaim to youth or beauty.

Ho was a timid young man, with n
colorless mustache and drab hair, who
talked with o jerk, but Miss Thankful
always Hkod hin

i When they reached tho boarding
honse, she went very thoughtfully op
to her room. Mr. Jones had disconrsed
most of the way upon the amiable qual-
{tics Florence possessad, all of which ro-
marks she had heartily seconded. When
ghe hadl lighted the gas, she sat down

il with the thoughtful expression still on

B her face

“I wonder, ' she said. *‘I do just
f swonder. But he would never under the

ghining snn have the courage to tell

her,'* and she smiled.

| ““Mr. Jones—a name I do abominate,
§ land Florence so pretty—and him with

oso colorless oyes and washed out

jhair! But theu he is just as kind as ho
B oan bo, and I make no doubt woald be
§ a pood provider. "

| The next night when Miss Thankful

game into her room she turned on both
i gos jots—an unheard of extrava-
i ;:lm She carried a small paceel done

op in tissuc paper, and before she step-
| pod to take off her bonnet sho sweut over

Ig' {ho bed and untied the packige It
svas ' tho blue satin party bag.
| o' a lot prottier than it was ot the

\

at ¥ ]
lay spread out on the white cover in all
the arrogance of nssured beauty. .

‘‘Those pink rosce are lovely.. I'm
silly a8 I can be. I know that well
enongh! Thab's why I asked Mr. Jones
not to speak of my getting it Maybe
next summer I can have a lawn with a
little blue sprig in it. This would go
beautifully with that I don’t think
I'm too old for alawn on a hot day,
and I'm just glad I got it—so therel”
Then she wrapped up the bag and put
it away in her trunk.

After supper Florenoe came up to visis
her, and Miss Thankful was temptod to
toll her about it. But she was full of
her own plans, and the bag was nok
mentioned. . | i
| *'There is to bo a party tomorrow even-
ing at Mary Moor's. It's the 14th, you
know, " said Florenco happily. “‘I am
goling to wear my blue cloth dresa. I've
worn it a lot, Miss Thankful, but moth-
er eays I may hove anew sash. That will
freshen it up. But, oh, I wish, I do
wish I could have a party bag that I
saw down in Cooper's window. It was
a light blue and lined with pink. Such
8 beauty! I wish you had seen it
I can’t have anything but the eash,
‘though, and so there is no use in wish-
’ng. L . ." ¥
I did seo 1t,” paid Miss Thankful,
‘*and it was pretty. I sorter wished for
it myself.'’

Florenoo langhed. *'Oh, of course,
you would not want it, but if yon had
scon it 830 years sgo you might haye, "
she eald, with tho serene thonghtless-
ness of youth.

Miss Thankful grew silent.

“Mr. Jones has asked me to go to
evoning service twice lately, " she went
on presently. ol

“‘I think he is about the best lool 'g'

young man here, don't yon, Miss Thank-
ful? Ho never talks muoh, but I supposo
he thinks » great deal. I used to think
ho disliked me, ho stammered so when-
over I spoke to him, but I guess it was
Just becnueo he didn't feel acquainted.
And then followed a recital of Mr
Jones' sayinga .

After she had gono Miss Thankful sat
for a long, long time in front of the
grate, with snd dreamy eyes fixed on the
fire. Bhe was going over in her mind a
timo 25 years before.

‘*He was nothing ko Mr. Jones, ' eho
said. *'He was good looking and so tall,
but ho was just as timid, and I ncted as
careless and indifferent as I know how.
Girls are foolish crenturesa He never
got up the cournge to tell ma. And then
wo moved away, and that was all. No
other man eover loocked at me, and I
can't say as I want them ta. '

Sho undregsed slowly. She felt old
This looking back at one's youth has a
tendency to make one feel old if it lies
20 years behind one

When sho was all ready for bod, sho
opened the trunk and took out the party
bag.

Sho opened the door and listened
Everything was still in the dim hall
Florenoe’s room was only a few doors
away. Miss Thankful slipped nolseloss-
ldy along, and when she roachod the

oor shoe hung tho ribbon over the knob
and ns softly stole back

Sho had put no card in the bag; there
wad no need.  Florence would lmow
who sent it, and then sho went to bed
and to sleep.

The next morning Florence knocked
at tho door almost before Miss Thank-
fol was dressed and camo in with o
flushed, happy face

‘'Oh, Miss Thankful," she cried, *‘1
havo had the lovelicst giftl What do
you think—that blue satin party bag!

**Of courso Mr, Jones sent it. I asked
him last night if it was sold yet, and
ho grew just nd red and stammered so.
I know why now. Mother says I may
keop it, and I wroto him a note of
thanks this morning and put it under
his plate.  That was the easicst way of
thanking him. Ho {s having an early
breakfast now, so I thought I would
walt and go down with you this time. "'
And she fluttered about the room in
happy excitement

Meantime Mr. Jones was in o very
uncertain and puzzled state of bliss
The noto had thanked him for his bean-
tiful gift, but neglected to tell what tho
gift waa

He left the hounso without being ablo
to got a glimpso of Florenoa

At noon thero was another tiny white
missive under his door. But this, much
to his disappointment, proved to bo
from Miss Thankful

Dean Mz JoNes—Florenco thinks you sent
that eatin bag. It would be dreadful for her to
know differontly aftor thanking you for . For
Ler sako, pleass do not ever tell her that yon
did not.  Your friend, ToANkruL Hope.

Mr. Jones studied this note with
emiling eyes

“For her sake,” that clanse gavehim
n quick thrill of pleasure. 8hoe would
be sorry tofind out, then, that it wasnot
his gift.

Ho must answer Florence's note, and
this was the result of o half dozen at-
tempts:

Deanr Miss Froresce—That bag could not
hold the valentine I would ke to give you if I
dared. It Is the blggest and Lhomellest valen-
tnoe a young lady over got. If you care to have
ma tell you about it, ploase carry the blue satin
bag when you como down to dinner,

Enasrus Jones.

He could hear Florence singing in her
room, and he called the bellboy and
sent tho note to her.

“‘There now, " he said, when this had
been accomplished, “‘if it had not been
for Miss Thankful I would never have
had the grit to send that, and, what's
more, I believe Miss Thankful know i,
bless her!

‘I Florenco does have that blue thing
on her arm, I'll give Miss Thankful the
vory best dress that Cooper & Cooper
have in the storo. '’

And Miss Thankful got the dress —.
Ann Deming Gray in Hartford Courant.

If They Keop Growing,

Housekeoper (greater Chicago, 1004)
—Johnny|

Johnny—VYes, ma

Housekeeper—Step over into greater
New York and get me half a pound of
Ngrmn tea; there’s a good boy.—Good

eWa

FREAKS OF NATURE.

Bome Curfous Things That Amuse and As-
tonish Men of Scl
Nature’s froaks of fancy afford a
strango study. People are constantly
sending to the National musenm sup-
posed foesil animals and other oddities
which are in reality mere accidental
forms carved by water. A pebble in a
Btream gathers about itself grains of
sand until an odd shaped lump is
made. A favorite shape for such lnmps
is that of a turtle with four legs, a head
aud tail, even the lines of the shell be-
ing sometimes distinct. Similar concre-
tions of carbonate of iron and clay as-
sumo the appearance of petrified pea-
nuta. Break ong and you will always
find inside a small spiral winkle shell,
which has served as tho nuclems. A
queer counterfeit of this kind, forward-
ed to Washington not long ago, was an
nlloged fossil foot of a child, with a lit-
tlo stocking on, the latter showing signs
of wear on the ball of the foot and on
the heol™ It wna only a concretion, as
was likewise what appeared tobe s pet-
rifled oyster on the shell
One eminent scientist has been amus-
ing himself of late by making imitation
spider webs out of guartz flbers. It is
well known that copper wire can be
drawn to o fineness much less than the
thickness of a hair—in fact, to the di-
ameter of the one-thousandth part of an
inch. But glass may be spun finer than
ocopper, while even the finest spun glass
is not so fine as gilk fiber. The latter,
however, is coarso compared with the
threads that can be obtained by melting
quartz under s blowpipe and pulling it
ont. BSuch threads may be reduced to a
thinness of one-millionth of an inch.
Drawn to such tenuity, they are invisi-
ble under a microscope of the highest
power, Yet they are stronger in propor-
tion to their thickuess than tho best
quality of bar steel. Enough throad like
this could be made from a single cubic
inch of quartz to go around the world
068 times. A grain of sand barely large
enough to bo visible to the naked eye
would ylold 1,000 miles of thread.
Obviously no practical use cau be
made of threads so extremely fine.
Comparatively conrse ones wers woven
into cobwebs by the scientist aforesaid
They would not catch flies becanse they
were too slippery, having no gluten on
thom, ke real cobwebs. This diffleulty
was got over by moistening a straw in
castor oil and gently stroking tho threads
with it; then the webs oaptured flies
fairly well. But a cobweb is incomplete
without u spider, so it occnrred to the
experimonter to attract an arachnid to
his web by the buzzing of a fly. It was
difficult to make a fly buzz to ovder, but
a satisfactory imitation was produced
by permitting a tuning fork to vibrate
against the quartz fibers.  This fetched
the spider right away. The seientist also
amused himsolf with blowing bubbles
of quartz, which looked exactly like
the most  beantiful  soap bubbles. —
Washington Star.
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Bponge Fishing.

The Greeks are considered the prin-
oipul sponge fishers, and it takes much
experience, skill and hardihood to quali-
fy o man for a first class place among
sponge divers. Muany of tho most valu-
able specimens nre found st a depth
varying from 10 to 86 fathoms To aid
in tho descent, the divers mnke use of a
trinngular stone, with a hole inone cor-
ner, through which a rope is spliced.
On ronching the deep sea gardens, whero
the rock ledges are clothed with marine
growths, the diver, retaining a hold on
his rope, dexterously breaks away the
holdfast of the sponges and places them
under his arm until n sufficient load has
been glenned, when s pull on the rope
aignals his companious abovo that ho is
rendy to nsoend, and he is then hanled
to the surface, bearing his ocean trens-
urce. —Exchange,

Munuseript of *The Behool Por Scandal”
No printed version of “The School
For Seandal’! was prepared for publiea-
tion by Sheridan. He always alleged
that he could not supply ono with which
he was perfoetly satisfied Yot he made
the attempt, mnd Mr. Fraser Rae has
discoverad tho copy containing his final
corrections of passages in many scenes,
which Moore must have overlooked, the
documents at his disposal haviug recent-
Iy been putinto Mr, Fraser Rao’s hands
by Sheridun’s descendants for tho pur-
poso of writing n complete biography of
the great dromatist and orator. The
manuseript is imporfoet, yet cnough iz
extant to show how effectunlly Sheridan
could add o fresh chinrm to his polished
phrases. —Loudon Athenwun.

Rulers of Horses und Men,

It is instractive to comparo tho vis-
ago of tho ruler of horses with that of
tho ruler of men.  The horseman's fien
shows command in the mouth; the drill
sergeant’s in the mouth and the cye.
The lnst iz andoubtedly the most effoct-
ive iustrnment in exacting obedicnce
from our own specick  Here wo goet a
hint of the cause of thit want of dig-
nity, that element of eonrseness, which
is discernable in the countenances of
some men and women who have much
to do with horses. The higher and no-
bler mothod of expressing authority is
outweighed by the lower and more ani-
mal one.—Blackwood’s Magazina

Aro Men Getting More Valn?

A local philosopher, who makes g
practice of observing other poople's
manuers and commenting upon their
habits, states that nearly GVEry AN now
carries n pocket mirror.  According to
him, thig habit has grown immensely
of late, and nearly every man ean lo
observed at froguent intervels pulling o
glass out of Lis pockit and looking at
tho get af his yeekrio or tho appearanco

of his whishers —Philadelphia Call,

ut of OGrider,

Little Girl—Weo has a new baby.

Neighlvr—Yon have?

Little Girl—Ycs'in, an its eyes open
an shut, too, but I gness thera's romefing
zeo matter wif ita works, 'canse me ayes
don't always shut when you lay it
down. —Good Newa

Jas. S. Simmnns,'
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General Real Estate and
Rental Business.
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Improved and Unimproved Property for Sale in

All Portions of the City.

and Residence Property for Rent.

W& A large quantity of Farming, Mineral
BE&= and Timber Lands throughout the
W& State. Full particulars furnished
¥&=" apon application.

W& Special attention given to the manage-
WY&  ment of properties of non residents,

Now is the time to invest in

- ROANOKE CITY PROPERTY.

The City of Roanoke to-day is on as firm
a foundation as any city in the Union,

During the long business depression,
which closed baunks and industries all over
the land,

ROANCKE’S ADVANCEMENT

Has been a subject of most favorable com
ment. Not a bank failnre—-not'a_manufac-
turing establishment closed—currency paid
by all banks on demand, and more money
spent for public improvements in the last
two years than durlng any similar period
in her history.

The improvement in agricultural interests
throughout this beautiful valley during the
last year I8 most striking, while the devel-
opment of mineral properties near by has
kept our Furnaces in Full Blast.

Our business iInterests are now being
conducled on a most congervative basis, and
when prosperity sweeps over the country

Roanoke Will be Among the First to Start in the March of Progress.

Anyone having property for sale or rent,
or deslring to purchase a home on easy
terms, will find it to their advantage to call
on us.

We guarantee strict business methods and
protection to the interests of our patrons,

Very respectfully,

THE JAS. 5. SIMMONS REAL ESTATE COMPARY.

~—

business,

himself with us, will b: glad to see all of his old patrons in the




